

1 8 ^heT^ragedy of OthtWo 

With Wharelfc ncedcfull your good Grace (ball tWnke, 
Tobefcntafterme. 

*Dh. Letitbefo: . , 

Good night to euery onc» and^oblc Seignior*; 

I fvcrtue no delighted beauty iacke,, 

Your Son in law is farrc more faire then blacke. 

I Sena, Adieu braue Moore, vfe Well. 

Bra, Looke to. her Moore,it thou haft eyes to fee, 

She has deceiud'dherfather, and may thee. Exeunt , ' 

0th. My life vpon her faith. Honeft/^^a, 

My muft T leaue to thee, 

I prethec let thy wife attend on her, 

And bring her after in the beft aduantage ; 

Come Deya«wo«4, 1 haue but an hourc 
Of loue, of worldly matters anddiredion, 
Torp;ndwiththce,wemuftobey the time. ' 

Rod, Jago. Exit Moore ond Y^d&QmQXiZ, ■ . 

Jag. What raid thou nobl ; heart? 

Rod. What will I doe thinkft thou? 
f ag. Why goetobed andfleepiC, 

Red. I will incontinently drowne my felfe. 

lag, Well.ifthcudotftjlihallneucrlouetheeafreric, 

Why thou filly Gentleman. 

Red. It istlillinefle to Ituc.when to Hue is a torment, and tnenw« 
blue a prefcripcion,to dye when djiatli is our ph) firiau. 

lag. O villanous, I ha look’d -\mon the world forfoure nrnMie* 
uen yeares, and fince I could diftioguifli betwer ne a beiwiir, andan 
iniury, \ neuer found a man that knew how to loue h.«mrjte : ere l 
wonldVay 1 would drowne my felfe, for the loue ofa Ginny HeH)l 

woti’d change my humanity with a Baboosc. , r e i 

Rod. W hat (hould I doe ? 1 confefll* it is my fljaiue to be fo tpnOi 

but it is not in my vertuc to amend It. '■ , 

la?, Va tue, afig,tisin ourfclues, that wee arc thus, or thus, 
cur bodies are g.ardens,to the which om wij]s,are Gardiners, le rh« 
jf « e will plane Nettles, or fow Lt ctice, fet ifop, and weed v,p Turner 
fupply it with one gender of heai bes, ot diib'aift it 
thcr to haue it fier ill with idknt fie, or tnaijU' ’d w.uh 4 ni,ultryy« ; 
t, le powctjaiid corrigible autheufty of Crtis^ Ues iiwiut wills* . 




the Moore of V enice. i p 

ballance of our Hues had not one fcale of rcafon, to poife another of 
fenfuality ; the blood and bafeneffe of our natures, would condud 
vs to moft prepofterous conclnfions. But wee haue reafon to coole 
our raging motions, onr carnall fting*, our vnbitted lufts ; whereof 
Ltakc this, that you call loue to be a fed, or fyen. 

Rod. It cannot be. 

fag It is meercly a loft of the b!ood,and a permilHon of the will r 
Come, be a man ; drowne thy felfe ? drowne Cats and blinde Pup^ 
pies : I profefte me thy friend, and I confefle me knit to thy defer- 
uing, with cables of perdurable toughnefte ; I could neuer better 
fteedc thee then now. Put money in thy purfe } follow thefe warres, 
defeatethy fauour with an vfurp’d beard ; I fay put money in thy 
purfe. It cannot be, thzt Dejdemona fliould long continue her loue 
vntothe Moore,>—put money in thy purfe, — nor he his to her; it 
was a violent commencement, and thou ftialtfecan anfwerablcfc- 
queftrationiputbutmoney inthy putfe,— Tiiefe Moores arechani 
geable in their wills .—fill thy purfe with money. The food that to 
him now is as lulhious as Locufts,{hal! be to him Ihortly as bitter a& 
Coloquintida ; She muft change for y cuch ; when llicc is fated with 
hi« body, Ihee will finde the error of hercho ce; ihee muft haue 
change, Ihe muft. Therefore put money in thy purfe ; If thou wilt 
needs damme thy felfe, doe it a more delicate way then drowning ; 
make all the money thou co.lb If fana imony, and a f. aile vow, be- 
twixt an erring Barharun. & a fopcr-fubrle Venttian.h^ not too hard 
for my wits, and all the rnbe of hdl, thou fiialt cnioy her ; therefore 

‘“y. to bt drowned, 

]'.t S i r? ' * P'"'* iir« ? 

f* rj r ^*’*^*^ of n)c— got;, make money — 1 haue told thea 

K wiubr&r^^^ »ombeof T.mr, 

iMue more obthis to monoL adTl®”'’ wi« 

Where (hall we meet ihb morning f- 
Ac wy lodging ® 

Rod; 
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